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gons, wliere the serinusnens of age bialances the
vivacity of youth, afid the presence of gentlemen

cheeks the too great livelinars of the ladies, and)

{he choarfulnens of the fair awakens *he mont

JUVENILE EXTERTAINER.

He said, * No mother, the carpenter is not thewn.
s No matter,” suid lus mother, *he won't missaé
Llocks—go get tham, nobody will sce you.”” * O no
said the cluld, ** it will bo stealing; and God willr

And distant cities catch the sound,

Like the low breathing of a flute.

s Prais’d be the Lord" fexr not to sleep,—
His eye shall sev; his hand shall keep.

—qojer—
MORAL HABITS,
. Education without moraf principle is a curso
Gentlemen of refinement will never give pain epihur than a blessing. R is hke putting a
to the finer sensitulities of the ladiex, and ladneu.!,w."d sha-pened and lurbished into the hands
whase manners have been cultivnted, will always of a mamac. R 12 giving uerve to the arm,
make themselves ngrecable to those with whum| wiylst seattening * firebrands, arrows and desth.’
they associate. ‘Fhe instrdctions of wusdoin willlSoqn, alas! 100 saon, the child becumes the
slwaya check the thuughtluneness of folly, and!cr,m.,w of habit. No parental influence is ne.
. tha snllies of wit will not fasl to seanan the st cessary o turn Ins feet into evil You need only
sobe: dobate.  The wmquistiveness of yuuth will jgleep aver bis churacter and condition for a few
denw largely upon the stores of age, and the of the first years of s ki, and s beat to vice
counsels of muturdy, of regarded, will secore the gnd cyin haxhecoms strong  You may gee in
garety aud welfure of yauth. When these en ’llls almust infant bosom the growth of uphely
33 ~uents cannot easly by obtained, smuste voruly puxsons, and of buse propensities, which turbode
or w«iramental, in concert af aline, 18 a very ja prodigioss harvest of all that can wring nnd
plessing subatitute, but danewng, cu.r(! |)luy|ng.|bye;.k & pareat’s heart  Leave yvout dadling son
and titeatrical amusements arg 8o injurieus o without toral instraction, and winle others are!
the health und the temper, and the prnciples of drinking at the ¢ wells of sulvaticon’ let lum apend
moraliy, that no chrshan can with salety in {ug Subibath< as he hists, and you will not be per. |
dalge in them “mitted  to want untd the uphtied ved of eternity:
The great ohject therzfore in amusement or discloxes to your agoni.zed eye thy curse.  No,!
recrentinn nught ever (o be the improvement of yoy will sce t—yeu will taste sometling of s’
the heanh, the mind and the heart; and whutever bitterness in this world  Lhis neglected son)
ingures eher the oae or the other onght to be w )l break out in frequent and angry strife with!
lard aside by perauns whoxe bodies are the teat Lug lttle brathers and wisters, he will be cosree)
ples of the Lord, aund whose snuls are capable and profane among s playfelions; he will be
of wfinite and eternal happiness or wo. Inud and insolent towards s parents, and in all
e buman probalubity plunge deeper and deeper in
THE ALPINE HORN. ishame, and obduracy, und crune, unul an enrly
The Alpine Hurn is an imstrament constructed grave will cover a loathsvme wretch frum the
with the bk of the cherey tree, hke a squeaking !0
trumput, and ig used 1o convey xounds to 8 greet
distance.  When the last ravs of the san gild the WHAT 1S IDLENESS.
summit of the Alps, the shepherd who dwella;  « Here,” sard | to my lnss of Sunday sche-
Bighest on thase mountams, takes his horn and lare, as 1 hield a httle book in wy hand, * this ia!
calls aloud, ¢ Praised be the Lord!’ As 8000 fir the child who cun give the hest snewer o)
as he 13 heard, the newglhbouring shepherds leave 'the questiou— What s idleness?” « 1 can, teach-!
thoir huts and repeat those words.  The sounds}er,” unswered one; * if you say we are to tean|
last wany minutes, {or every echo of the moun-{our leasuns, and we come to you, and don’t know
taws Iﬂld grollo nl'(hc f()ckﬁ lepcul (he name Of any of (hc'n‘ ."d have bind n"(h".g to prevenl
Gud. llow solemn the scene!  limagination|ur learning—that « idleness 4 can, teach-
cannol preiure to tsclf any thing more sublime, [er, aud continued annther, * you tell ua to
the prolound sdence that sueceeds, the sight otlcome clean and neat and tidy; and if, mstead of
those stupendous mountams, upon which thejthat, our tippets aud frocks are tora, though we
vault of heaven seems (o rest, every thing ex ihave had time to mead them—that o wieness.”’
cites the mind to enthusitsm—In the mean while [« ] can teacher,” vaid a theed little creature; “ if
the sheplierds beud theie knves, and pray inthe you tell us we are to he here at nine o’clock, and
opun air, and sonn after retire to their huts (0 we lotter about and du nat'get here il tep—that is
enjoy the repase of innocence. wleness > Severul of my young anes were si-
Day fades apace, ats broad red glow Jdent; and T asked 1f any one had any thing else
Waent up from all tho vales bclow, ito say, ¢ Yes, mn'amn,” replied an elder gul,
Anu, lLike a flash of hghining sprung ‘Wl Know that what my school fellows have
iwm Alp to hoary Alp, aud flung suid is idlencss, is #0; hat there is annther kind
momentary CHmson sireait ] .
On every snow-wreatlied mouatain-peak. jbeside that, We know thut we are to be up
Datk ure the clouds that late were roll’d rcorly in the morning, to pray for a biessing
In red and purple, green and gold; ott the instructions we are o reccive; to a<k o
Even Jura 1akes a deeper blue, {blessing also, an our munister and our school; to
And ail the hills thew cold yray hue; read a chapter in the huly bible, and to be 1n
All save Mont Blanc;— the King of day ! f sth ’ ‘hess: but if
Sull tingera on hia 1cy rills, tune for prayer with our teachess; but if we
And throwa his last and brightest ray waste the sacred morming in hed, and do nat
In farewell 10 the King of hilis. rise al a proper ime -that is idleness.” When
this anawer was finished, 2ach one seemed (o
18y, Venly 1 am guilty in this thing.” I paus.
ed for a wminute, and then delivered the book
mto the kands of the Insl mentioned girl, for
she, } considered, had answered the best,

pleasing sensations in the hearts of the othes
#ex, is to he preferred.

Hush! ‘tis 2 sweet and solomn sonnd
Floais dowaward on the clear cold air;
Aad happy vorces walt it round,

And grateful haarfs ate framad to prayer,
¢ Prais’d bo the Lierd!" tlune ate the days
When storms the mountn cottage blanch;
Thine vintage-timej thine hand upstaya
The snow wreath and the avaianche.

1 Piaved be the Lord!’ it echoes round,—
Noz one eternal Alp.is mutel .

A little boy belenging to ths infant scheol in Bedford
strcet, Boston, was playing with some blocks. He had
not cnough to build lis house. His mother told him
to go into the carpentet’s shop near by, and get some,

me. [ liad rather not hava thew,'
~—sofee—
SEL.ECT SENTENCES.

They that do oiling, ate in the seady way 1o
worse than nothing. '

Aa hour toat 1 the marning of s short day e s gt
Joss: such is the luss of Youth,

1o that is slotliful m s woik is brother to hum(
is a giest waster.

POETIY

Written for the Juvemile Entertainer,
1 saw a youth pass through the crowd,
Aud madly bound on rum’s path,
While o'ur lus brow there hung 8 cloud,
Which spoke of durk—roluriless wrath.

His course wes rapid—ovory stop.
Moved farther on forludden ground;
And, though hus friends louk'd on and wept,
He scarcely look’d around.

Your's rollcd awsy—1 view'd the spot,
The feevid youth once proudly trad,
And feared to sce—Ab! dreadful thought!

The purpled-deeply blood.stam'd-clod.

But vain the fear! fur Doath had swept
1is weetchied victon from ns place—

I ask’d lus friends—they anid hie sleptes
And turn’d 10 lude their face.

Anather youth before mo stood,
With sobur unen aad steady oys;
Whiio oit i mnusmg attitude
1o fondly grazed up to the aky.

Hepe fixed a spot, and wisdom trac’d
The narrow path that thither led;
His course was run—and honour grac'd

The young adventurer’s head.

Time had passed by —and then I soughs
To trace the virtuous young man's fate;-
Far memory hud not yet forgot
The brow where virtue smiling sate—

I ask’d lus friends—afiliction’s tear
Staod trembling 1n their downtast eye—
They syh'd, «* sweot youth to mentory dest
And pomed to the sky. .
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For the Juvenile Enterta
LINES
On the Deatir of @ prous young Law.
She’a gone, all het thials are o’er, >
Her fears and her cares arciat rest;
Disappointment can reach her no morne
For she’s gune 10 the land of the blest

How humble, how mild, was her mein,.
How calinly and meckly she bore
The Cross of the Lamb who way shin,
Our ficedom and Lfe 1o restore.

8he wash'd her robes white in his blos
And trusted her all 1n his hand—

And calmly in readiness stood

To depart at lus Sovereign command.

Through trisls and troubles below
Her liopes wero unclouded and Lright;
And in death she exclaimed, * Yoo I.
That bo livelh in whom1 delight.”

She had laid up her treasure on high,
Where nothing could hurt or destroy;-
And Lar spirst has soar’d *bove thewk
Bliss lasting aud pure to enjoy.
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